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Historically, Raleigh probably never set eyes on Pocahontas, the 
Indian princess.. but it seems fitting to show the Hew World offer- 
ing the Old World its most gratifying of botanical achievements. 
For after this pretty exchange, certainly the rest is history..... 


ALEIGH was the name of a gentleman- 


adventurer.c*<~>He made tobacco popular. 





Raleigh is now the name of a new.--a boldly original 


ENT. 


and an altogether perfect cigarette. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


It’s getting so that motorists 
don’t know whether to stop and 
be slugged by bandits, or to keep 
on going and be shot by Prohibi- 
tion agents. 


The fellow who recently 
played the piano for three days 
without stopping ought 
job broadcasting. Our 
would tune in on him. 


to get a 
neighbor 
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We indebted to a Yale 
graduate for the new American 
National anthem. “It is,” he 
says, “Give Me Some Ginger Ale 
Anthem Ice.” 


are 


If they don’t still charge an 
amusement tax for watching the 
Boston baseball teams play, they 
ought to. 


This isn’t exactly news, but we 
recently heard of a golfer who 
has a caddie sleep in his room 
with him in ease he walks in his 
sleep. 


If Mr. Edison is still hunting 
for a rubber substitute, he ought 
to analyze the last set of tires 


we bought. 





Now then, miss, wot’s yer number? 
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“No kidding, Shack, didn’t you et 


The Advertising Man’s Lullaby 


Go to sleep, baby, I watch over 
thee ! 

Sleep so some day in the future 
you'll be 

Lauded as Lindb« rgh 
from the herd, 


who rose 


Gifted as Gershwin, applauded 
as Byrd, 

Clever as Lardner, as tactful a 
talker 

As Gotham’s Magnificence: Jim 
my J. Walke r. 


Famous as Fairbanks, adventurer 
sunny, 
Worshipped as Dempsey, suc 
cessful as Tunney, 

Honored as Chaplin and praised 
as Pavlowa, 

Famous from Brooklyn to sunny 
Samoa 

Then you will dwell in a mansion 
baronial 

And get fifteen thousand for vour 
testimonial ! 


Artuur L. Lippmann 


The Modern Girl 


If the shoe fits 
pair two sizes smaller 


she orders i 
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er hear of Richard Halliburton?” 


Hereafter, in their 
dry agents are to be 


shooting, 
limited to 


one member of a family. 


The St ishore Is about the only 
place they build two 
with one 


family 


house s 


room. 
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**Pardon me, sir 


Taking No Chances 
We are going to take a 
ind our car Is all decorated tor 


tour 


the oceasion with flags. White 
flags. They are on the radiator 
cap, and on each side of the 
windshield. These signify our 


willingness to surrender. They 
show we are willing to stop when 


ordered to do so, even if we don't 


hear the command. On the back 
of the car is a banner with 
DON'T SHOOT in big letters. 
Besides we are going to wear 
helmets and bullet-proof vests. 


We are 
knees so we can hold our hands 
token of sur 
taking 
our tour will 


going to drive with our 


up in the air, in 
render. In short, we are 
no chances, because 
touch Canada and we may have 
to cross the border several times 
and some of these border patrol 
men are shooting first and inves 
tigating afterward. 
R. C. O'Brien 


Not Satin 

“These are 
said the clerk. 
“Well, I want some that have 
said the 


sateen bloomers,” 


never been used before,” 
customer. 


We know a girl who is so mod 
read a book 
of familiar quotations. 


est she won't even 


The first thing they ought to 
teach an aviation student is how 
to swim the English Channel. 
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Fri Reel, // — 


can I interest you in an accident policy?” 




















The Yellow Invasion 


These stories about the yellow 


races conquering America have 


to 
p 


have been acting suspiciously for 


something them. Chinamen 


a long time. A mysterious race 

They spend their 
but 
who 


these Chinese. 


time ironing shirts, never 


wear any. People tiptoe 
acting suspiciously. The 
don’t but they 


pussyfoot around in slippers and 


are 
Chinese tiptoe, 
are always careful not to let any 
members of the white race know 
what they are talking about. Also 
they are getting ready for war 


always sharpening—grinding 
away on the grindstones—sharp- 
ening, not knives or dirks, but 


other things that cut necks even 


worse—collars ! 


R. C. O’Brien 
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Why not look into the subject of training Lilliputians to go 


after the low ones? 
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moment champ enters heaven. 


Her Precious 


“Fanny is certainly coming up 


in the world,” said Mrs. Harris 
to Mrs. Lustberg as the ladies 
chatted on the front stoop of 
Shirley Arms. 

“Tear 

“Sure. Her first husband’s 
name was Silverman. You re 
member him?” 

“Remember him! We used to 


play pinochle together eve ry Sat 

urday night.” 
“A nice feller. 

died, 


And when Sil 


verman she married Gold 
man.” 

“From Silverman to Goldman. 
Not bad, eh?” 

“Wait. The best is yet to come. 
heard the She's 


Goldman, who 


news. 
and 
you think she’s going to marry 


I just 
divorced do 
now?” 

“Tell me, I’m bursting.” 

“Mr. Diamond!” 

—A. L. L. 

woofrat, Mongolian 
Bulgarian mink are 


Siberian 
and 
bringing such high prices that we 


weasel 


know a_ prosperous  bootlegger 
who's thinking of going back to 


raising rabbits. 


During Vacation Time 
Anyway 
Motorists should get together 
and representatives to 
the and dicker with the 
customs patrol for an armistice. 


send up 


border 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Movies 


4 














JUDGE 

















pt 00e 444 de ey 


ap22 eee hy 5 
i os DI 
ae, ria 











b 
| 
" 
-!_ 
“Flow much are your flowers? Huh? 
Let ’em Shoot A charmed life? Well, hardly. on riding in the rumble seat. 
Accidentally or on purpose, the There’s a reason for my im- Therein lies my safety. So let 
ho ii  * eohibiti a ‘hi munity. So I don’t care if the ‘em shoot. The way I bounce 
shootings of prohibition enforce siiitiaiitieain cate: ii * s ae | 
bal t papers are filled with shoot around and up and down in that 
ment agents or customs patrol- : : : ; 
men isn’t going to worrv me ings of people in automobiles darned rumble seat nobody could } 
Thev'll aaa hit san tke of mistaken for rum runners. or hit me in a thousand years, I | 
s tole taflets, cheay of etheruwies bootleggers, I am going to keep don’t care how expert the marks 
What make pee = ik tan a on touring the countrvside. manship! 
i i Ss Ss : P t » : Py ’ 
epi Of course, I’m going to keep —R. C. O’Brien 


I don’t believe in taking un 
necessary chances. Still, I’m yo 
ing to do a lot of touring near 
the border. 

I’m certain I am taking no un 
necessary risks because I have 
traveled by car over mountainous 
roads and through thickly wood 

eo ed sections during the hunting 
season and not once have I ever 
been wounded. The most near 
sighted hunter in the world, mis 
taking me for an antelope or a 
moose or whatnot, can never hit 
me. Just for fun at times I have —— 
had a bull’s eye pinned to my SAEELAS 
back to see if anybody could 
wing me, but, although bullets 
have whistled by me, I have es- Forty-Niner—Consarn it, you can’t go nowhere without 

P caped unscathed. them pesky hitch-hikers. ... 
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Paut Revere’s Horse—Now, why doesn’t he holler “British 


What Shall We Do With 
Twelve Idle Fellows? 


According to a man whom I 
will call “Count Vronsky” be- 
cause that is the only name I can 
think of at present except “Fanny 
Hill,” and anyway I would like 
to keep this story clean for a 
change, there are over 12 people 
in the United States today out 
of work. Vronsky—or Russell 
Chiswick, as I shall hereafter re- 
fer to him—vanishes from the 
narrative at this point, much to 
our regret. But I do not think 
we will soon forget our old 
school-fellow, whose mischievous 
spirits prompted many a raid on 
the buttery or punting excursion 
on the Cherwell when we were 
in the same form at Charterhouse 
together. It was in the last vears 
of the war that I heard that Chis- 
wick had gone on the Great Ad 
venture. There, in Flanders 
fields, he sleeps among the blow 
ing poppies, Chiswick of the 
proud heart. And sometimes, as 
I tramp homeward slowly over 
Dartmoor, I think it is all for the 
best. At least he doesn’t have to 


listen to imitations of Helen Kane 
on the radio, boop-boop-a-doop. 
For the last few days whilst in 
Sick Bay, my summer villa, I 
have been conferring with Vin- 
cent Lopez and Philip Spitalny 
of the U. S. Dept. of Labor about 
Vronsky’s statement. What shall 
we do with those 12 idle fellows? 
is the problem which confronts us 
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Are Coming” and get along? 


as we loll on the stoop and watch 
the lotus-eyed bumboat women on 
the lagoon. You cannot give 
them away, as nobody will have 
them. We wired Peggy Hopkins 
Joyce: “Can you accept 12 idle 
fellows? Wish you were here, Jus 
tices Holmes and Brandeis dis- 
senting as usual.” Back came 
her reply: “Are you making me 





This week there was a sea-serpent scare 


and he’s not 


expected to get over it 


6 























a dissent proposal stop Peggy.” 
Frankly, we were nonplussed. 
Just then the welkin rang and 
Philip answered it. 

“Is this the Menorah frater- 
nity?’ came a dainty feminine 
voice. “I would like to make a 
date with whoever happens to be 
in the house, even the bus boy.” 
We conferred excitedly. Here 
was a way out. We _ hurriedly 
summoned the 12 idle fellows and 
packed them off on the date. 
Soon after thes returned, tired 
but unhappy. The whole thing 
was a bust, it seemed. 

Then came the War. Bugles 
rang out. The clank of sword in 
seabbard was heard abroad in the 
land. In small French villages 
little knots of French peasants 
huddled reading the mobilization 
posters. For France! It was 
the call. One must go. Pour la 
patrie! They went, these tall 
young men, erect, with unflinch- 
ing step and O’Sullivan’s heels, 
into the ravenous maw of War. 
And none of them came back, not 
even John Gilbert. 

John Gilbert! What memories 
the name evokes! I remember as 
if it were vesterday when he first 
swam into our ken. We were 
sitting, my wife and I, on the 
edge of our ken, fumbling with 
fennel. In the rectory the rooks 
were cawing “Can't You Hear 
Me Cawing, Caroline?” We 
watched him climb gracefully out 
of the ken, the sunlight flashing 
on his lithe limbs. 

“Good afternoon,” he greeted 


us. “May I stay ana break bread 
with you?” We assented and ad 
journed to the arboretum. All 


afternoon and evening we broke 
bread, and toward ten o'clock, 
when the bread had given out, we 
broke rolls, sweet buns, biscuits, 
chicken patties, and each other’s 
pates. Aye, a handy man ever 
with the quarterstaff, was jolly 
John, and had not stout Friar 
Tuck come up with his fellows in 
Lincoln green, I would not an- 
swer for the consequences, by our 
good Queen Bess! 

And now he is gone, laughing 
John and all the rest. All except 
those twelve dopes out of work 
and sitting around the house in 
their suspenders when they’re not 
down at the pool-room on Pratt 
Street. Drug-store cowboys, 
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“T’m warning you, if you pull down that flag, you'll be 
deported!” 


lounge-lizards, crap-shooters, 
that’s all they are. If I had my 
way, they'd all go to work. Yes, 
and you too! What are you doing 
sitting there and reading that 


JupGe magazine when you should 
be figuring on the back of an en- 
velope how you're going to pay 
the butcher? 

S. J. PereELMAN 
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BILL GETS CAUGHT IN A TRAFFIC JAM 
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“Do yer mind if I pass yer, lady?” ' 
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The Story of a Great Invention 


Typed by Gurney Williams 


Ruined by George Lichtenstein 


HEN Thomas MacHine left Ireland many 

years ago and came to this country with 

his bride, little did he dream that he would 
go down in history (so far down, in fact, that I had 
a fierce time digging him up for you) as the in- 
ventor of the first money-making MacHine, or 
“machine” as it is termed today; but such is the 
case, as you shall see unless you just glanced at 
the pictures and kept going. 

“Mac” and his wife, Nora, settled down on a 
farm in Michigan and Mac began to invent things. 
For years he invented things that were of no use 
whatever (except excuses when he came home late) 
and then one day the landlord threatened to throw 
them out for the back rent, and Mac found himself 
with his back to the wall. “My back is against the 
wall,” he said with a blush, “because I have a big 
rent in the back of my pants.” This, however, did 
not satisfy the owner, so Mac was forced to cudgel 
his brains for a money-making idea. Some day, he 
reasoned, things would be made by means of me- 
chanical apparatus, and in order to make this ap- 
paratus other apparatus would be needed, and for 
this apparatus still other apparatus would be 
needed, and so on back to the beginning. His idea, 
then, was to make the first and original apparatus 
and call it a MacHine. He told Nora all about 
his theory but she was stone deaf and only mur- 
mured “What say?” which is hog latin for “swat,” 
although that has nothing to do with the story. 

It took Mac four months to build his first ‘“‘ma- 
chine” and it took up three acres of ground when 
completed. Into its construction went several tons 
of scrap iron, a dozen mail order catalogs, 237 
yards of burlap, and a dash of sodium bicarbonate. 











It also had _bal- 
loon tires, a G flat 
key, and a gover- 
nor. Mac jokingly 
called the governor 
“Al Smith,” but it 
wasn't such a joke 
after all. 

Mac tried for 
days to make the 
massive machine 
work, but nothing 
happened until the 
junkman came 
along and gave him 
$3.59 for it. De- 
lighted, Mac built 
a still larger ma 
chine from a lot of 
stuff he bought at a hardware store. This time the 
junkman gave him $65 for the machine. “It’s a 
money-maker!”’ shouted Mac to Nora, and he fever- 
ishly went to work on another. 


} 


Mac was forced to cudgel 


his brains. 


Now at this time, down in Washington, Treasury 
experts were experimenting with America’s first 
paper money and they were having a slow time of 
it. All the bills were made by hand—handbills, 
they were called—and the demand exceeded the 
supply. Fearing a financial panic, scouts were 
sent out to find a machine that would do the work. 

Unconscious of all this, Mac kept fooling 
around, and one day he saw two small pieces of 
metal fall out of the machine. He picked them up 
and rushed into the house. ‘Look, Nora,” he cried; 
“two bits fell out of the machine!” 

Just then there was a, crash as the 
door fell in, followed by two revenue 
men. “Do I understand,” said one 
grufiy, “that you have invented a 
money-making machine?” “Yes,” re 
plied Mac, frightened into his rough 
Irish brogue, “but please be coined; 
I never mint it!” 

Little more need be said. Down 
in Washington Mac was given a free 
hand and he built a machine that 
vielded thousands of bills. Into it, 
by chance, he had built a very valu 
able hair sofa,.and when the govern 
ment officials found. that it made the 
bills tougher they made hair part of 
the formula. “Sofa, so good,” chuckled 
the inventor. 

Anyway, they finally pensioned 
Mae and promised to put his picture 
on all the million-dollar notes, where 
you'll find it today if you care to 


look. 

















I Know a Girl— 


She thinks the tee 
comes in a caddy and 
that a five-hundred-yard 
drive isn’t worth taking 


the car out of the garage 
for, but she 
finds golf the only sport 
she can actually take an 


Says she 


interest in. 


She thinks the rough 
is something to wear 
around your neck, that 
the greens are very 
healthy because they're 
full of iron and that a 
mashie is a flirt. 

When I asked her 


about her pitch shots she 


said she never pitched 
but she liked to match 
coins. The reason she 


gave for not 
was that the 
seemed to roll 
away and get lost. While 
a game of matching, she 


pitching 
money al- 
ways 


said, always seemed to 





oneal Pin BGS © DeSess 


“What if I did make it out of proportion? A 
guy's got to have a place to sit down, ain’t he?” 





end up by holding hands 
and so she really didn’t 


mind losing a little 
money for a good cause. 
It is her idea that a 


bunker is a_ real-estate 
salesman. 

She thinks the Vol- 
stead Act and the Jones 
hazards 


a fairway is a 


Law are water 
and that 
trolley line. 

When I 


she’d 


she said 


asked her if 
ever broken par 
no but that he 
was always complaining 
that sooner or later she 
would. But 
there is really no danger 
of that because her fa 
ther supports them all on 
interest and when he’s 
too old to take an inter- 
est, why, she knows she 


she Says 


can carry on, as she takes 
a lively interest in every- 
thing. 


—Carroiit Carro.ui 























Something About Summer 
Visitors 


always remember children that 
daddy is more than glad to have 
you invite your college friends 
to lynwood and mother and 
father have no friends so you 
kids can have as many guests as 
you want and they can stay as 
long as they wish because mother 
and i love to give up our room 
and sleep on the porch with the 
flies and mosquitoes and tell bill 
to use my valet all he wants you 
see ericson has nothing to do but 
press harvard clothes and shine 
and when jack and 
ralph get through playing pool 
they mustnt bother to brush off 
the table because ericson will do 
that and if hes busy making 
drinks for the boys martha the 
maid will do it if shes not busy 
putting pleats in ginnies dress 
and joe the chauffeur will be at 
your disposal because mother and 
i can walk to the beach and re- 
member betty dear that father 
can go without his swim anytime 
one of the boys needs a bathing 
suit and if your crowd gets in 
late at night just raid the ice 
box and mother and i will have 
a glass of water for breakfast if 
there is any left and i know how 
college boys and girls are they 
are apt to forget little items like 
shirts and tennis clothes and golf 
clubs and racquets and sneakers 
and white flannels so just ran- 
sack fathers and mothers ward- 
robe for any little thing because 
we can loll around in our bath- 
robes provided the boys or girls 
dont need them at the time and 


vale shoes 
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“Step up, lady, and lemme give you a rough estimate!” 
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its perfectly all right to leave the 
radio on all night daddy has 
plenty of dough and wants to 


spend all he your 


can on fun 


loving friends and dont get them 
up early thevre all probably used 














11 


to having breakfast served in bed 
at 11 a m and any telegrams or 
long distance phone calls should 
be charged to me although i know 
the boys and girls will want to 
pay me back and meals are any- 
time convenient to your pals and 
if the cook leaves mother will 
chip in and help thats what 
mothers are for dear and if phil 
or val or jack or ralph or bruce 
or jean or ginnie or winnie offer 
to leave on sunday just strangle 
them and make them stay longer 
because it makes a little boy out 
of father to them around 
the house and a little girl out of 
mother and when they do leave if 
they ever do tell them to keep 
whatever they have inadvertently 
taken away in the form of cloth- 
ing because daddy and mother 
love outfitting the younger gen- 
eration. 


have 


Jack CLuettT 
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The Old-Time Religion 


LD-FASHIONED ideas of government are what 
this country needs, according to Dr. Work. 


He says so in endorsing the drive for funds 
is being made on behalf of The National Re- 


that 
public. In case you hadn't heard, that is the name 
of the paper which is, in the noble words of Repre 
sentative Wood, “the pure organ of unadul 
terated Republicanism,” and furthermore, “the only 
nation-% 


simon 


ide means we have of meeting and checking 
the growth of dangerous demagogism and socialism.” 
Dear, dear! We didn’t know it was as bad as that. 
But here’s Jim Watson, too, asseverating that “the 
forces of and active and 
tepresentative Frank Murphy, who 
signs the appeal for funds, assures us that there is 
| “flood of destructive and critical propaganda.” And 
so good old Dr. Work prescribes publicity for “safe, 
ound and 


discontent radicalism are 


multiplying.” 


old-fashioned ideas of government and 


sound Americanism.” 


With kind condescension Mr. Murphy testifies, 
“The President is doing his part splendidly. His 
friends in Congress and out will do all in their 


power to make his administration a success for the 
public good.” That's a great comfort. We'd begun 
this man Hoover, fearing that he 
would fall for the frightful Red Propaganda that’s 
going round, wondering if he really was 


to worry about 
“doing his 
part,” if he was going to be a success and, if so, 
whether his success would be one for the public good. 
But with friends like Watson and Work and Murphy 
vigilant and tireless in seeing that he delivers old 
fashioned government, and none of these new-fangled 
hoity-toity engineering ideas, everything’s gonna be 
all right. 


Specialize in Generalization 


over enough addresses 


|» saan baccalaureate and 

you'll find texts and testimony in support of 
any pet idea you happen to have. Now take our 
own private obsession. We hanker for all-round in 
formation, admire the intellectual jack-of-all-trades 
and distrust the narrow specialist. Whenever any 
body says solemnly, as somebody does in our hear 
dozen times 


ing a a day, “This, gentlemen, is the 


age of specialization,” we feel like rearing up and 
liar!” 


And so it tickled us to read this doctrine in two 


hollering, “You're a 


= 








commencement addresses in two different places. At 
Hamilton College Owen D. Young urged upon the 
graduating class “specialization in generalization.” 
He explained by way of illustration that “it may be 
worth more in leading a great industry in a foreign 
country to know something of history, the arts and 
the languages than to know about physics and chem 
istry.” And President Lewis of Lafayette warned 
the graduates at little St. Stephen's against 
specialization,” 


“over 
leads to a disregard of 
“the unity of human knowledge.” 

Youth misled elders 


whose advice is to choose a career early and stick 


because it 


has been for centuries by 
to it, to start at the bottom and work up, to pursue 
one of knowledge to the limit, to avoid get 
ting the mind cluttered up with miscellaneous ideas 
that can never be put to practical use, to go after 
Success bv being a Specialist. 


cours¢ 


It’s a hopeful sign 
when men of authority begin to stand up in meeting 
and advocate specialization in general knowledge. 
* * & 
()» a sweet June day a man of sixty-nine and a 
woman of sixty-three, both domiciled in a New 
York county They back 
and insisted that they be given a room in the mar 
Thus they 
the 
a wife, and if 
he does marry shall the wife’s previous support con 
tinue to support her? 


poorhouse, eloped. came 
ried folks’ quarters of the poorhouse. 


raised a very nice social question: has a man 


right to marry if he cannot support 


This is, as we understand it. 
precisely the question that is agitating large numbers 
of the vounger generation. 


Amateuriana 


Martha Norelius 
suspended by the 


and Helen Meany have been 
Metropolitan A. A. U. becauss 
they have appeared in exhibitions in company with 
professional swimmers. Apparently it is not alleged 
that they took money. They simply went to Florida 
and Bermuda on trips sponsored by their own swim 
ming association. But, say the solemn gentlemen of 
the Amateur Association, “they knew better than to 
do what they did.” For our part, we think the 
A. A. U. ought to know better than to do what it is 
doing, which is to make the whole amateur ideal 
ridiculous and, by each succeeding ruling of this 
kind, to lessen the hope of coming to a tenable stand 
ard of decency in sport. 


R.d. WF. 
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“But, after all, he has a good mind and a stunning car.” 
] g g 


Something About Batterslea 


Batterslea is an 
chap. 


interesting 
He has two hobbies. They 
are golf and camping. 

Along about the middle of last 
June I saw Batterslea start off 
with his camp equipment. No 
one has any idea what camp 
equipment is until he’s seen Bat- 
terslea’s. The folding billiard 
table fits into the collapsible 
bowling alley and the two of 
them form the outer-casing for 
Batterslea’s combination cook- 
stove, ice-chest and incinerator. 
All the rest of his equipment is 
like that. His tent he wears as 
a pair of pants until he gets ready 
to pitch it. Never having been 
camping with Batterslea I do not 
know what he wears when his 
Of course he has to 
poles, but they are 
jointed and hollow and serve as 
containers for his 


tent is up. 
carry the 


rations, his 
fishing tackle and rifles, his out- 
board motor and his canvas 
The paddle for the canoe 
folds up and is worn as a watch 
charm. His watch has a com- 
pass on the reverse side of it and 


canoe, 


when opened in the middle re- 
veals a complete set of small 
tools, a Dunhill lighter and a shoe 
horn. 

Batterslea’s camping hat is a 
neat arrangement that can be set- 





. 


up on the canoe as a sail should 
the outboard go out of order as it 
usually does. What extra clothes 


he needs on the trip he carries in 
a brief case that also contains 
equipment for setting up a put- 


Mrs. Gatrty—Mary, Mr. Gaily has gone to take his bath— 
when he starts the chorus, put the eggs on! 
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ting course wherever he happens 
to be camping. As I said, golfing 
is Batterslea’s other habit, hobby, 


vice or what-you-will. 
When it got to be three weeks 


after I Batterslea depart I 
began to wonder where 
with 


Saw 
he'd gone 
his 


camping equipment. 


He'd never stayed away so long 
before. Seeing Mrs. Batterslea 
on the street one day I asked her 


if she’d heard 
husband. 


anything from her 
She told me he phoned 
her every day. 

“T thought he 
said. 

“He is,” told “but 
luckily there is a telephone near- 
by.” 

“But doesn’t he find it pretty 
expensive phoning you every day 
from the back-woods?” I asked. 

“Oh, no. It only costs a nickel 
to phone from where 


was camping,” I 


she me, 


he’s camp- 


ing,’ Mrs. Batterslea informed 
ne. 
“But then he must be camping 
very near town,” I objected. 
“He is,” Mrs. Batterslea went 
on, “and having a lovely time. 
He moves camp sometimes twice 


a day, getting nearer his objective 
all the time. He to 
finish the trip within a few weeks 
now and be Labor Dav.” 

My by this time al- 
most unbearable, I asked where 
in the world Batterslea was camp- 
ing and moving on twice a day 
and still remaining near enough 
to make five-cent telephone calls, 

Mrs. Batterslea laughed. “‘It’s 
the trip he takes every day,” she 
said. ‘“‘He’s waiting in line at 
the public golf links to get in a 
round of golf while the 
tine.” 


expects 


home 
curiosity 


weather’s 


—Carroiti Carrouu. 


Especially During Arguments 


Taking home movies is some- 
thing rather 


bors have 


new, but our neigh- 
been doing their own 
home broadcasting for some time. 
“What do the 
President 
plans?” 
I don’t know. I haven’t been 
Angeles lately.” 


Iowans think of 
Hoover’s farm relief 


in Los 


We know one thing: we'll never 
sit through a Chinese talking pic- 
ture. 
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“THE PAPER COMES FIRST” 


A TRAGEDY (0F THE NEWSPAPER GAME 
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YOUR WIFE 


115 DYING! 
ate 








| BUT CHIEF 
| YOUR BABY | 
1S DYING! 

















WELL LO r O PRESS ON Ti IME, 
SLANLON! ORDERED SPEED 


THROUGH LLENLHED TEETH 


Step into the bathroom, 
of heels named Irma 
hoarsed the 
vered the 
Ferdinand. 
One 
Mt. 


folks, and I’ll show you a clean pair 
, i] } 
se > % 
Pass 
at the 
having them forged!” 
filed!” sneered St. 
vl from a book-reviewer, 


veil, 


and Burma. 
“TI can’t, 
villain. “Aha, 

“No, I’m 


British drai 


me them papers!” 
blacksmith’s,” qua- 
flayed 
Clair. 
and I’m off to 


hero, they’re 
you’re 
having them 
more 


Carmel to take the 





The oasis. 
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pramanrine, herewith, the New York play re- 


viewers’ Credo for 1929: 


1 
That it was high time Eugene O'Neill got a kick 
in the pants with “Dynamo,” as he had been getting 
good notices with good plays too long and people 
were beginning to suspect the reviewers’ honesty. 
2 
That the Theatre Guild is the greatest producing 
unit in Christendom and that Max Reinhardt, who 
singlehanded puts on more and better plays every 


year than the Guild, while quite all right in his way, 
still isn’t all he’s cracked up to be by the Dutch. 


3 
That, anyway, there must be some good play- 
wrights hidden away among all those Czechoslo- 
vakians. 


k 
That “Journey’s End” is a better war play than 
“What Price Glory?” because all the soldiers in the 
latter were tough guys, while all those in the former 
are, for all their misery, gents. 


v0 
That, if it weren’t for Joe Leblang, all the theatres 
in New York would have to shut down, with the pos- 
sible exception of the Guild Theatre and the ones 
housing Ziegfeld and Schwab-Mandel shows. 


6 
That the average of plays twenty years ago was 
much higher than it is today, and that all the road 
theatrical managers in that day were as rich as paté 
de fois gras. 





Theatre 





“Skidding” (Bayes) — Weak little 
comedy that has been running, God 
knows why, for over a year. 


“Grand Street Follies” (Booth)—It 
wasn't much, but I understand that it 
has been slightly improved. It needed 
to be. 


“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst)— 
Singing, dancing and comical remarks to 
entertain you 

“Fellew Thru” (46th Street)—A gay, 


swift hoofing show. 


“Brothers” (48th Street)—You'll find 
nothing in this one but a bad movie actor. 

“The Camel Thr the Needic’s 
Eye” (Guild) —The Theatre Guild didn’t 
do itself proud on this occasion. 

“The Perfect Alibi’ (Hopkins) — 
Diverting detective piece by A. A. Milne, 
yF) 

“The New Moon” (Imperial)—A 
musical comedy above the average. 

“Let Us Be Gay” (Little) Rachel 
Crothers’ amusing comedy, with Francine 
Larrimore in the leading réle 








~I 


That the Pulitzer Prize has suddenly taken on a 
significance it didn’t previously possess because this 
year it was awarded to “Street Scene.” 


8 
That Ethel Barrymore reads every notice of her 
performances six times over and that, when she finds 
one in the Brona Delicatessen Dealers’ Home Jour 
nal that roasts her, she gets so mad that it takes the 
entire Shubert staff to pacify her. 


9 

That hundreds of people call up the different 
theatrical press representatives daily, say they are 
Brooks Atkinson of the Times and ask that seven 
seats in the front row be held in their names at the 
box-office for the night’s performance, and that the 
press representatives, who got onto the dodge several 
years ago, sneak around to the theatres nightly with 
policemen and have the liars thrown summarily into 
jail, being assisted in the business by Mr. Atkinson 
himself who stands by and loudly denounces the 
impostors. 


10 
That if it weren’t for American plays, American 
musical shows, American actresses and American 
coons, the London theatre would have to shut up 
shop. 


11 


That St. John Ervine shouldn’t have been so hon- 
est in his opinions when he was over here this last 
season, as honesty may be all right for critics when 
they're at home but when they go abroad they should 
be careful not to hurt the feelings of anyone in the 
country they are visiting. 

(Continued on page 26) 





Digest 


“Nice Women” (Longacre) —Obvious “Street Scene” (Play house)—Pimer 
stuff, Rice's best play. 


“Journey’s End” (Miller)—A war “A Night in Venice’ (Shubert)—Prof. 


drama that merits your attention. Dr. Healy is the item here. 


ina “Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—A colored 
The Little Show” (Music Box)—It song and dance show made up of Harlem 
will give you a good evening. cabaret talent. 


“Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—A comedy 
by J. Drinkwater that is worth a visit. 


“Bambeola” (Royale)—Another lic- 


orice show 


“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—Fddie 
Cantor in a froliesome mood. 


“Great Day” (Cosmopolitan)—Vin- 
cent Youmans latest. 





16 






































JUDGE 
—— > WE 8 BEE 
OH — YUH Wan \AUG oie Biott TIRED ee) 
ee ME TO TURN Sy wa SAEN TES / 
{ \ DON See | ot me E~) Sg (can tier ? 
wat <a Tome, rat (= 3° o) e& 


( KRoM THE TALKIE 
| NERSION 6F My 
\ LAST One / 7 
LA ae ‘ J 


go 












SSSA 





WY / WOLp yw 
P=< MIND ASKING 





\ CAKE OF ICE ) ‘iin 
d FELL ON JS fF 








: | WWFORMAT ON 
X f WeHT IN, | NENCZ A “GRAND CEATRAL * 


























1% 































































































Garpner 
Rea 








HOSTS WEVE MET BUT ONCE 
The practical joker. 
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tT first sight and sound “Thunderbolt” would 
seem to be a careless repetition of the gang- 


ster demi-god characterization so precisely 
and excitingly presented by the play “Broadway” 
and the movie “Underworld.” Before its conclusion, 
however, the cast, the director, and the dialogue fall 
into wild, harsh dissonance, and whether the director 
wished it or “Thunderbolt” macabre 
burlesque, loud-mouthed comedy, in the best Bret 
Harte, Mark Twain, Jim Tully, Maxwell Anderson 
tradition. 


not becomes 


I am informed that the star performer, George 
Bancroft, and the director, Josef Von Sternberg, 
wrote the story and that Herman Mankiewiecz, one 
of the few eastern writers who has dug into Holly- 
wood's hierarchy with any permanent success, wrote 
the story. With three of the smartest playboys of 
the gold coast responsible for the plot, we can rea- 


sonably conclude that they decided to turn the 
gangster formule story upside down and make 


“Thunderbolt” about as serious and restrained as a 
production of “Carmen” presented by the trustees 
of an insane asylum. 


Had the conspirators been one degree bolder, you 
could list this talkie as a grand bit of irreverent 
unholy humor. Forced to turn their gall into milk 
by a lame conclusion the movie is worth while only 
for the impious glee manifested in the death-house 
scene, and the impressive effects Von Sternberg al- 
ways achieves with his camera. 

Von Sternberg’s one weakness is that he has prac- 
tically no story sense—his movies are carefully exe 
cuted, episodic character studies. In “Thunderbolt” 
a bank teller a gangster’s gal, the gangster 
frames him for murder, and the two men face each 
other in death-house cells while the prison orchestra 
plays “William Tell” and a quartet of prospective 
corpses sings “Broken-Hearted” and “Sweet Ade- 
line.” The most accurate performer in the cast is 
Tully Marshall, who, as a choleric, pedantic warden, 


steals 


fusses over his condemned men like a_prize-fight 
manager haranguing a bunch of pugs. It is pos- 


sible the unholy wise-cracks of the godless ‘gang 








sters were meant to portray the unmoral code of the 
modern killer; if so, the lines were too funny, too 
well done. 

As usually happens in a story making faces at 
itself, the movie cast seemed hopelessly bewildered, 
and each member, with the exception of Bancroft 
and Marshall, just went on being movie. It only 
added to the general fun. Fay Wray, as the gang- 
ster’s gal, achieved an effect 
Ophelia and Little Eva. 

Richard Arlen, forced to be a man 
in a story full of gibbering comedians, just gave 


somewhere between 


nice young 


up and looked very pure and glum. 

Maxwell Anderson and Jim Tully wrote a broad 
comedy called “Outside Looking In.” It was vaude 
ville and lowly in spots, but its spirit of lusty irrev- 
erence, perhaps the only American literary heritage. 
was approached accurately by “Thunderbolt.” It 
didn’t quite come off, but it came close enough to 
make it interesting. 


| aedesametel dialogue and a good cast make “The 

Idle Rich” a very pleasing gentle talking com- 
edy. The lighting and camera effects are very con- 
ventional, but the dialogue is so well written the 
The 
most polished member of the cast was a young man 
by the name of Ober, closely seconded by Bessie 


lack of movie technique is of little importance. 


Love, who seems to have come out of movie oblivion 
in good time with the aid of the talking machinery. 

The story resembles the plot of a Pulitzer prize 
p'ay—in fact, it may have been, but after petition- 
ing the ultra-snobbish staff of the Capitol Theatre 
ushers for a program I gave up trying to learn this 


state secret. After four years of shoving in and 
out of New York movie houses I have come to the 


conclusion that the Capitol boasts of the most stu 
pid, insulting and inefficient staff of servants in 
town, and that Loew’s Lexington is by far the most 
entertaining and comfortable house in the city. As 
both are owned by the same company, I 
know what that proves. 


wouldn't 


The Movie Guide 


“A Man’s Man”—A fiat comedy of 
Hollywood life, with William Haines 
sadly out of place. 

“Four Feathers” —The worst features 
of Beau Geste and Chang combined in a 
tedious epic relieved by beautiful photo- 
graphs and one excellent native scene 


“Bulldog Drummond” —By far the best 
talking movie to date; Ronald Colman 
steps out as a polished comedian. 


: ”’ — The censors defeated 


Mary Pickford’s earnest and meritorious 
effort to make a strong talkie. Worth 
seeing. 


“Alibi” —The first good talkie, a fast- 
moving crook melodrama, with Chester 
Morris stealing the honors. 

“Broadway Babies” —Next week. 

“Thunderbolt” —[n this issue. 

“Drag” —Next week. 


“Cocoanuts” —The Four Marx Broth- 
ers trying to be good in a musical comedy 
plot that makes it difficult. 


“Fall of Eve’’—Next week. 
“Idle Rich” 


In this issue 




















First CasTAWay 


In 1939 


The night was black as _ ink. 
Waves thundered against the 
rock-bound coast and reached 


ravenously up into the secret cove 


as though to snatch the burdens 
from the men who toiled at un 
loading the launch. These grim 


and taciturn 
with 


ward a 


desperados worked 
hand ever reaching to 
pocket 
ominous bulge promised death to 
dared their 
nefarious labor. “If a revenooer 


one 


coat where an 


any who interrupt 


heaves in sight, let ‘im have it! 


snapped Murder Mouth Gyp. 
Eight bullet-shaped heads nod 
ded fierce approval of the com 
mand. 

The launch, lightened at last 
of its devilish load, slipped 
leopard - like into the water 
Around the bales and crates on 
shore crowded Murder Mouth 


and his motley crew. 
heard in the night. 
sawed-off shotguns were stabbed 
in the direction of the noise. 
What was that! A Federal offi- 
cer? 


A step was 
Twelve 


“It’s 
Murder 
rasping 
into the 

“Here 
And 


yvrim’s 
month by 





The 


Spud 
voice sank to a thrilling whisper. 
“Twenty-two 


Spud, 
Mouth, 
sighs of 
hellish 


‘are, 


Progress, 


the 


blackness. yes men come from. 
Spud. All safe. 
The raucous 
Then there is the henpecked 
volumes of Pil- married man, whose wife made 
banned last him sit in the rumble seat because 
Boston censors!” his indigestion was so bad! 
—Paut Ernst | 


then, old man, I can tell you about my operation! 


Blood,” said Teacher And can 
and seventeen me what the Land of 
relief hissed off Pupil—Sure, that’s 





RB FULLER, 


ad 


anyone tell 
Nod is? 
where the 











u nele rc 


ho is used to dogs, is left to mind the ba 


by. 








WIG. 


We can tell the home town of 
everyone arriving in New York 
via the New York Central Rail- 
road. The West Coasters get 
fidgety at Albany, start packing 
their Red Books and Wells of 
Loneliness, and bustle little Ron- 
ald and Jessie into their respec- 
tive bibs and tuckers with the 
admonition: ‘Don’t whine, we'll 
be there in a few minutes, dear.” 

Chicagoans generally wait un 
til Poughkeepsie before they 
start to get uneasy and reach for 
the hat rack. All. first-time 


visitors and high-strung traveling 


salesmen, no matter where they 
live, are on the platform by 
Yonkers surrounded by a galaxy 
of hand bags. . .. Mae and I 


have solved this perplexing prob 


lem once and for all. Just bear 


He S: > Aall) \ 
GREEN LIGHTS / 


pe 
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ARE SWE! b 
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in mind, you New York bound 
spenders and pleasure seekers, 
that Grand Central Station is the 
last stop. All trains stop there 
on account it’s the end of the 
line. If they tried to go any 
farther they'd end up at Lig- 
gett’s Grand Central soda foun- 
tain or the lobby of the Belmont 
Hotel. (Once a horse was enter- 
tained lavishly at the Waldort- 
Astoria, so don’t scoff at 
the idea of a locomotive in 
the lobby of the Belmont, 
you scoffers. ) 

Keep your seat until the 
train comes to a dead stop 
(Grand Central Station) 
and wait there, composed 
like, until the gate crashers 
and baseball fans have got 
ten off. When the ear is 
vacant calmly rise, put on 
your duds, stroll through 
the car, with an eye to all 
the latest magazines, and 
get off on the platform... . 
Result: Plenty of porters, 
lots and lots of unclaimed 
baggage, which is yours for 
the asking, and slews of 
room on the concourse for a 
pleasant jaunt into the sta 
tion. It’s cool-headedness 
of this type that keeps 


4 one’s hair from turning 
Ka 


grav. (If it’s already gray 
this nonchalant procedure 
keeps it from falling out 
and vice versa.) ... Take 
vour time—New York is a 
whole lot faster than you 
are and, if you do save a 
minute by rushing, what 
the h—— are you going to 
do with it? 

The last time Mae and I 
got off a train in this fash- 


LWA T= 


ion we got 8 current magazines, 
anew straw dip, a brief case be 
longing to a tooth-paste sales- 
man in Columbus, and a suit case 
bearing the initials M. C. M. 
Muncie, Ind. The suit case was 
full of “you knows” and we gave 
it to the redeap for a tip. I'll 
bet the old lady from Muncie was 
ripping mad, but that’s what she 
gets for rushing so. 
Incidentally, by taking your 
leisure, as outlined, you don’t 
have to tip your Pullman porter. 


) 





Just say: “Mr. MeCardle took 
care of you, porter; don't you re 


member the tall man with the 
Panama? He came out just 
By the time 
you reach the taxi stand the 


ahead of me.” 


rabble will have gone the way of 
all fish and there will be cabs 
galore. ... Next week I'll tell 
you about meeting friends and 
relatives at the station and in 


hotel lobbies. It’s worse than 
New York’s traffic problem and a 
whole lot funnier. . . . The trattic 


towers on Fifth Ave. have dis- 
appeared, having been replaced 
by the bracket (up and over) 
variety. Mac purchased all the 
old trathce towers for a_ song. 
Motive: bridge lamps de lure! 
(Continued on page 32) 
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“DOES YOUR LUGGAGE SHAME YOU? auvciceta0Ks 
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91 SHOULD HAVE INVESTED IN A? 
LOLDIARB TRAVEL TRUNK THOUGHT 
IFRED WITH BURNING EARS) 








The next selection of the Feinberg Furriers will be “Doing 
the Raccoon—and the Customer.” (Note—There are no harps 
in this orchestra.) “Deep breathing, you understand, kills mi- 
crobes,” chirped a chirurgeon. “But, Doctor, how can I compel 
them to breathe deeply?” fluttered Miss Ingalls. Aw, gee, 
sergeant, the darn cartridge-belt keeps sliding over my hips! 





Ring arrangement to keep the fighters from laying down or 
running away. Gives the fight follower his money’s worth. 





[* his early years he gave of 

his pennies to God; later God 
returned them—with interest. 
Such is the parable for the good 
little business man underlying 
John K. Winkler’s tremendously 
absorbing biography, “John D.— 
A Portrait in Oils.’ Not a ‘‘com- 
plete” book: lacking documenta- 
tion, pictures and more-than- 
newspaperman’s vision, we're 
nevertheless thankful to Herr 
Winkler for what there is. He's 
let unholy, irreverent light 
through the glaze and blur sur- 
rounding the silent, shrivelled Oc- 
topus of Pocantico Hills. His 
intentions are good; if his execu- 
tion is wanting. 

What a Rover Boy story the 
Vampire of Oil’s would make. 
Born to a beer-slogging, sharp- 
dealing quack doctor by a puritan 
mama, John learned the art of 
penny-pinching in the cradle. 
Never poor, he mixed hymns and 
nickel-squeezing through his teens. 
Followed the feverish crescendo 
of the years of Napoleonic mil- 
lion-grabbing, the rapacity of 
which'd’ve given even Attila 
pause. Then the calm after this 
gigantic rape of business, with 


an attendant salving of conscience 


via the icy mockery of scientific 
philanthropy. Thus into old age, 
with its golf and  numerica, 
hymn-shouting, dime-throwing: 
safe in the assurance of a life 
well spent and in two descendants 
able to carry the billions far in 
the future without dropping a 
cent. Surely a life that makes 
the Arabian Nights look as tame 
as a bedtime story. Unquestion 
ably a story to be engraved on a 
dime. 


We like Booth Tarkington’s 
“Young Mrs. Greeley,” a sharp, 
readable story of how a certain 
missus minded her breadwinner’s 
p's and q’s; Jessie L. Rickard’s 
“The Baccarat Club,” the week’s 
best mystery thriller, done a la 
“One-a-Minute’’ Oppenheim; and 
Phillips Russell's “Red Tiger,” 
a thousand and one adventures 
among the Mayas of Southern 
Mexico: a thrilling evening for 
the vicarious traveler. 

—Tep SHANF. 


























































eh, Fred?” 
“T’ll say. Sure puts a fella 


“Great game 


in swell shape.” 
Russ King, 
Minnesota (Inde finitely 


We honor national heroes, we 
celebrate Washington’s birthday, 
Mothe r's Day 9 
Day; why not a holiday to honor 


Thanksgiving 


that great figure, the man behind 


the country’s humorous maga- 
zines—the absent-minded profes- 
sors 
Jack McGarry, Jr., 
Osgoode "31 


He—Have a drink. 

She No, thanks, I think it’s 
dangerous. 

He—lWve been drinking this 
stutf for ten years and it hasn’t 
killed ne. 

She—That’s another thing I 
have against it. 

Ropert E. McLavuGuuin, 
Colorado U, ’32 


Out of Luck 


“So you got a big fine for 
smashing up someone's car? I 
thought you said you had a 
friend at court who would fix 
things for you?” 

“Just my luck. He was the 
fellow I ran into.” 

Raout BLuMBERG, 


Yale "29 


[In days of old when hearts were 
bold song that the 
And columns weren’t invented Bet 


You could ga 


Jim used to be a tight rope 
walker until he failed. 
just tight. —Paut Lvy, 





Now he’s 


Oregon 729 


And then there’s the theme 


prospective Phi 


a Kappa put on his English 


“T want a B bad.” 


gag and pun till day paper 
was don —Henry Jackson, 
And not a soul dissented. Cornell 73.2 
—Kruaorak & Kissen, 
Long Island U,. ’32 


Have vou got a curry comb 


with vou?” 
“No, I never curry-combs !” 


—AL Breen, 
Trinity ‘Sl 
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“Mama wants to know could she 
beer until our’n is fit to be drunk.” 


Russ Kine, 


borrow a couple quarts of 


Minnesota (Indefinitely) 














HOw GOOD is YOUR BRIDEE GAME? 


I invite you to enter my Bidding Contest 


for prizes valued at more than 


$13.000.00 


T doesn’t cost a penny 
to enter the contest or 
win the prizes. You don't 
have to buy anything. Just 
bid 12 Auction Bridge (not 
Contract) hands as nearly 


: ° ° ° }985 
as possible like my bidding. tere 
I have bid these hands, o> | 

@k 1074 


sealed them. and placed 
them in the safe box of 
Jupce. The seal will not 
be broken until the con- 
test is closed. One prob- 
lem will appear here each 
week. Opposite is shown 


In each problem South is the dealer 
and bids first. 


South, West, North and East must bid 
or pass in turn until the Contract is 
secured. 


Solutions must be written on one side 
of a single sheet of paper. 

Not more than three solutions to any 
one problem may be submitted by one 
contestant, and if more than one is sub- 
mitted all must be written on a single 
sheet. 


Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 


Name and address of contestant and 
the number of the problem must be 
clearly written or printed on each sheet. 
Name must be exactly the same on all 
solutions. 


Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, give reasons for bids, play the 
hands, set down the problems or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 

Solutions to any or all problems may 
be submitted at any time up to the close 
of the contest on September 30th. Any 
solution received by September 30th will 
count in the contest. No solutions will be 


PROBLEM No. 4 








South bids first. No score. 


Conditions of Contest 


published until after the contest has 
closed. Contestants are urged to send in 
their solutions week by week ac the prob- 
lems appear in Judge, but this is not a 
condition. Each problem will have as 
many scoring points as are determined by 
the number of correct bids or passes in 
proper order—that is, one point for each 
But if a 


contestant submits more than one solu- 


correct bid or pass in order. 


tion to a problem, his or her score for 
that problem will be the average score 
for the solutions submitted. 

Each bid or pass after contestant by 
correct bidding has arrived at the final 
bid or pass in Mr. Lenz’ solution will 
take one point from the score of con- 
testant for the problem involved. 

The prize winners will be the con- 
testants in order scoring the greatest ag- 
gregate number of points in the series. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

A contestant will not be awarded more 
than one prize. 

Prizes are arranged in three groups in 
order to keep everybody interested all the 
time. 

There is a list of prizes for the entire 
series of twelve problems; a list of prizes 
for the last eight problems; and a list of 
prizes for the last four problems. 

All solutions will be entered for the 
prizes for the entire series. Solutions of 
problems No. 5 to No. 12 will be entered 
for the prizes for the last eight problems 
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the fourth problem. Below 
are given the rules of the 
contest as set up by JupGE. 
They are simple and clear. 
Please read them carefully. 

Do not bid these hands 
by “double dummy” meth- 
od. Make each player bid 
in turn on the values play- 
er holds and in consider- 
ation of previous bids. 

You can start any time. 
Problem No. 3 appeared 
last week. Solution to any 
problem will be accepted 
up to September 30th. 


also. Solutions of problems No. 9 to 
No. 12 will be entered for the prizes for 
the last four problems also. Contestants 
in the order of their scores will be 
awarded the prizes of greatest value to 
which they may be entitled in any of the 
three series. 

If a contestant qualifies for more than 
one prize he or she will receive the prize 
of greatest value for which contestant 
qualifies. 

The method of scoring makes it pos- 
sible for a contestant to win any prize, no 
matter when contestant starts, and even 
if solutions to all problems are not sub- 
mitted. But those who submit solutions 
to all problems are most likely to secure 
the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In an October issue of Judge we will 
begin publication of solutions to the 
problems and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In a 
November issue of Judge we will publish 
the names of all prize winners; and all 
prizes will be 
thereafter. 


delivered immediately 


No employee of Judge or member of 
an employee’s family or household may 
enter this contest. 

Address all solutions to 


Lenz Bridge Contest 


Judge Publishing Co., Ine. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 
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The Monthly Statement 


Mr. Pratt was absorbing the 
evening papers and Mrs. Pratt 
was checking up the bank’s 
monthly statement. “John,” said | 
Mrs. Pratt, “I’ve verified every | 
check during May and I’m sur 
the bank’s made a mistake. Ac 
cording to my check book—and | 
vou know how careful I am, dear 

-we should have a balance of six 
hundred and forty dollars and 
twenty cents. Well, the bank’s 
statement only shows a_ balance 
of six hundred and _ thirty-nine 
dollars and twelve cents.” 

“What!” roared Mr. Pratt. 








throwing the papers to the floor. | 
“So those gyps are trying to skin | 
us out of a dollar and eight cents. 
eh? The loafers! That’s how 
they build up their surplus—by 
cheating the depositors. 
I'll see the president the first 
thing in the morning and give 
that crook a piece of my mind. 
They ought to be in jail!” 
* * . 


small 


Again Mr. Pratt was digesting 
the news of the world and his 
dutiful spouse was checking the 
bank’s “Darling,” 
said Mrs. Pratt looking up with 
a frown, “the bank is 
I’ve been going over the 

I’ve carefully 
deposit, 


statement. 


wrong 
again. 
June statement. 
verified every 
withdrawal, and I am sure we 
should have seven hundred and 
thirty-four dollars in the bank as 
of July first.” 

“So they’re wrong 
stormed Mr. Pratt. 

“They show a balance of seven 
hundred and sixty-four dollars,” 
said Mrs. Pratt. “‘That’s thirty 
dollars more than my check book 
shows.” 

“Thirty dollars more, eh? 
Well, can’t you take their word 
for it? They have hundreds of 
bookkeepers to take care of such 
things. They've got a fool-proof 
system. How do you know you're 
right? If the bank says we've 
got thirty dollars more than your 
check book shows, I’m agreeing 
with their figures. The bank is 
never wrong, my dear. Further 
more, they’re honest, conscien- 
tious people. Just put the check 
book away and we'll take in a 
movie !” 

—Artuur L. Lippmann 


every 


again?” 


om 


Ordinary people smoke ciga- 
rettes—celebrities puff them. 


—Montrreat Srar 
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“These are the 400, 


if | May Use the Term,” said Ward McAllister 


The Astor Mansion at 34th Street and Fifth Avenue— famous in the 
80’s—would accommodate no more than 400 guests. For the famous 
Astor Ball, Ward McAllister worked for five weeks to cut down the 
list of invitations.* Finally, exactly 400 were invited and thus the magic 
phrase, “The 400,” became a byword for American Society. 

Today, “The 400” has become forty thousand, and now as then, Mela- 
chrino is the favorite of discriminating people everywhere. Every year 
for fifty years, this fine cigarette has gained thousands of new friends. 
Try the fragrant mildness of its Turkish tobacco—the choicest and 
most costly grown! 


*Ref. Valentine’s Manual. 


MELACHRINO CIGARETTES 


1879-1929 — 50 YEARS A LEADER 


QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 
Ask Your Dealer About Melachrino’s Golden Jubilee-Gift Package 


STRAW TIPS 
CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 


10 for 158c 
Large Size 30¢ 
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Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon 


The Union Tobacco Company C.7-13-29 
511 Fifth Ave., New York City 

Gentlemen: Please send me your Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 
Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends, (2) the 
score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two packs of 
the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, free of any advertising, bearing 
my monogram, $4.75 value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50. 


Initials ; = saws 
Name 
Address 


State 


© THE UNION TOBACCO COmPany 


City- 























Sunburn 
will not spoil 
a minute of 
my vacation 


HE sparkling sun beats down— friend- 

ly yet treacherous..... painful hours 
follow. Splash Absorbine, Jr. on the red, 
painful skin. You will find that it cools 
and soothes, instantly taking out all sore- 
ness and inflammation. The next day 
only aslightly deepercoat of tan is the re- 
minder of your day’s sport. .... Prepare 
yourself witha bottle today; have it ready 
to pack in your bag. With Absorbine, Jr. 
you can face your holidays with the 
pleasant, satisfactory inward thought: 
“Sunburn will not spoil a minute of my 
vacation.” 


At All Druggists, $1.25 
Send for Free Trial Bottle 
W.F. YOUNG, INc., Springfield, Mass. 
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Instant 
First Aid 


Insect 
Bites 
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First INmMati to stunt aviator) 


is only for mild cases! 


Judging the Shows 
Continued from page 16) 
12 
That one of the reasons for 
the decline in theatrical business 
is the removal from the theatres 
of the old entr’-acte orchestras, 
all of which were terrible. 


13 
That the average road theatre 
today is so dirty that if a woman 
in a white silk dress sits down 
in one of the chairs she has on 
a black alpaca dress when she 
gets up. 
14 
That, although they were al- 
wavs closed in summer anyway, 
the circumstance that many 
Broadway theatres are presently 
housing talkies shows the in- 


creasing menace of the latter. 


15 
That it is the habit of French 
dramatic critics to spend all their 
time cutting up with French ac 
tresses, which accounts for the 
very good notices that the ac- 
tresses always get. 


16 
That the closing down of the 
Mayfair, Edythe Totten and 
Craig theatres proves that many 
former theatregoers have been es- 
tranged from the theatre. 


17 
one 
[That women ushers are never 
as competent as male ushers. 














—_—_ 


Listen, fellow, this place 


18 
That it always makes theat- 
rical managers very happy when 








they can find a play reviewer to 
bar from their theatres. 


19 
That Morris Gest spends all 
his time crying in theatre lobbies 
when he isn’t standing on the 





sidewalk bragging about his fa 
ther-in-law or telling evervone 
what a fine gentleman Otto Kahn 
is. 
20 

That “Strange Interlude” would 
have been a much better play if 
it had been boiled down to the 
conventional length. 











The kid who was “always 
poor at figures” grows up! 


_n" 





2] 

2 
That the trouble with W. S. 
Maugham is that he is too bitter. 
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That nothing as bad as the 
Cherry Sisters has ever been seen | 
on the American stage. 


23 
j That the Actors’ Equity Asso 
ciation has been a great help to 
the American theatre. 


24 
That the main trouble with the 
theatre today is the high price 
charged for seats. 
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That George Jean Nathan is 
| in the invariable habit of leaving 
plays at the end of the first act. IT KEEPS “There are smiles”... went the »pular 
song...“ that pag at happy.” “Happy” 
\ T E E T H is right. For a flashing smile makes you 
Good Lad attractive and popular—and popularity 
| The young and keen police of brings happiness. 
ficer was being shown over his WH © ya EK; To have white teeth — gleaming teeth — 
new night beat by the sergeant. | healthy teeth, chew Dentvyne. 
Chew Dentyne — and SMILE. 


No other chewing gum has ever matched 
its delicate spicy flavor. 


“D’ye see that red light in the | 
distance? Well, that’s the limit 
of your beat. Now get along 
with it.” The young constabl 
set out, and was not seen again 





No other, say chicle experts, has ever 


for a week. When he did show matched its pliant “chewy” quality. 
i “ arte the sergeant 2 ail 
up at he adquar a a eos | Buy a whole box today so you'll never 
demanded furiously where he had | ¢ ¢ 

| 

| 

| 


be without it. 
been. 





“Ye remember that red light?” 
asked the bobby. 


“Yes!” 

“Well, that was a moving van e 

bound for Neweastle.”’ 
—SPorTING AND DRAMATIC ] i] / 
Now that the weather has » © an Sin l Ce. 

\ turned warmer, people who take 

a cold bath all the year round ee ae — ee 


will start taking cold baths again. 
PrARSON’s WEEKLY 








Final, Just the Same 
“Has your wife finished mak- 
ing her will yet?” 
“No, she’s just deve loping _ 





PATHFINDER 








t Jim stopped smoking— — 
So did Bill. S 
They lit their pipes 7 > [> 
In a powder mill. f} (\ 
—Burton CHRONICLE V + 
MN ) 
A married couple have decided > Sy t 





that for the next six years they 


will speak to nobody but each ~f CS part 

other. Then, we suppose, it will ee SSI 1 
be the husband’s turn to say 

| something. Arnan—QOh, Allah, send a generous shower of rain to quench 

: —Lonpon OPINION our sunbaked thirst! 


——— >~— 





TraveLter—Yeh, and how about a shower of Flit to quench 


— : _ these damn mosquitoes !—Apvvr. 


7 
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The standard 
of hotel 
service is 
STATLER 
SERVICE 
and the last 
word in hotel 


equipment is.. 


RADIO IN 
EVERY ROOM 


You get better values at 
a Statler: private bath, 
morning paper, bed-head 
reading lamp, excellent 
library, variety of restau- 
lunch- 


rants (from 


counter or cafeteria to 





formal service)—all the 


Statler comforts, plus 
Statler Service. And fixed 
rates are posted in every 


Statler room. 


The» organization of 
OO LaL Lin 


HOTELS 
STATLER 
Boston 
Buffalo 
Cleveland 
Detroit 

St. Louis 


New York 
(Hotel Pennsylvania) 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 112 
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y W. Mad 
Horizontal 
ed of par 

Thi on = 
Wha rod nt 
That h se 
\ wise cracker 
Some women ar W 
This t a leg 
You've to be | 
Drug-g t 
This is alwa 
How Il i i 
Deniz of th lerw 
It's leg 
\ find 
TI i] 
If you slip « 
\ now 
D , 
Tt “dt 
Thi ‘ 
I wW 
} tr 
‘ 
ard t 

vas Pr 

John R 
Cr 3. 
Wt an amt I w 
Tt yuld “ 
A very large basi 
He's written mor 
There's thing iia t 
It's h to follow 
Yo ” thi 
Fine fe rs 
What Major S lid th 


rose 
ywaway 
the Cat l 
ithar 
uw oto 
road to fame. 





Judge pays $10 fo 
Vertical 

Af , 8 
2. Lose this 
3. Bi hake “ 
4 The end of fair 
5. What the old would li 1 

young 
6. What bank 1 
7. What the re maid aby 
8. This is fat 
9. You'll beano lon’t d 
10. This kind of pers 
11. What the du 1 
12 A windy 
13. If the Boy Seou { 
21. Whatat ly 
3. Ab 1x 
i. Pe ilwa 
7. =Ar wn 
28. You're usually lying 
9. A good thing 7 to W 
0) \w r slippe 
31. This is alw l 1g 
4. What we'd! lot 
) Keep your thi { 
37. You'll usua iW i 
38. You'll get this in th f g 
41. Just desert. 
42. Thrust back. 
45. Ye old-fashioned hand 
47. Unhocks 
49. What Emily ! s ’ 
5). Either’s (il p 
51 \ highor der « 1 n brick 
54. This covers a multitude of chins 
55. What a sheepherder does 
56. A cold bed at the morgue 
57. The first of a famous trio 
58. Aphrodite's little boy 
60. One form of farm relief 
61. A notoriously bad waiter 
62. What the early bird gets 


6). 


You'll get a lot of action if vou do this 
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Warrer (to casual visitor at 


seaside restaurant I’m 
afraid we sha’n’t be able to 
cash this cheque » @F. Y’see, 
sir, we ‘ave a little mutual 
agreement with the banks, sir, 
that we cash no cheques an’ 
they sell no soup! 


Passinc Suow 


And Have It Full 


Salesman—And to what = ad 
dress shall I send this bucket. 
sir? 

Meek Customer—Oh, 715 Hill 
side Ave nue. And, er, you'll St nad 
it soon, won't you? You see. 
we're having a fire. 

—Bosron Transcrip 


The Mayor had just laid the 
foundation stone of a new wing 
for the hospital, and the specta 
tors awaited his speech. 

“What can I do?” cried the 
harassed mayor to his wife. “I've 
laid the stone on top of it.’ 

Pearson's WEEKLY 


Lady of House No! We don't 
want no books, nor we don’t want 
no calendars. We don’t want no 
nothing. 

Hawker—What about a gram 


mar? Boston TRANSCRIP 
Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
BIATRIN) 


ROGUE, 
LIE|G/S| 
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HACKER CRAFT A Juality 


Surmounts all Barriers 


of Price Appeal ~~~ 


lo Ha ,N.A tor and t g } 
) the Hackercra f yf genu mahogany runabouts to the vachting public as 
pren acl ment Mor yantly titted and ied, smartc Appx irance, 
worn 1 v comfortable, th thoroughbred jualit ; of Hackercraft ris ibove 
price standards of ordinary motor boats. Significantly, Hackercraft have won every 
major ibout t America during 1929 Now hold the International Runabout 
Championship of | Ip The Hackercraft catalog fully describes these quality boats. 
Write for 


HACKER BOAT COMPANY 


546 River Drive Mount Clemens, Mich. 


AMERECA*S FACT EST RUNABOCO UTS 











—_— American traditions 
are faithfully observed in the 
appointments of a Roosevelt 
guest room. Sound-proof walls 
make for quict repose, and 
in jual floor service fills 


promptly every personal need 





A correct address 
while in New York is 
as important to the vis- 
itor as a card of intro- 


duction to prospective 





friends . . . Residence 




















at The RoosrvetT is a 
se ae hall-mark of good taste 


- an Open sesame to 





( nected by rit ale passage W h 


siiestitieaitiiineta the delights of the 


ana} : 
Complete Travel and Steamship HE metropolis. 
Bureau .-“* Teddy Bear Cave,” a 
supervised playroom for childs en of 


ee tein = ROOSKHVELT 


The ROOSEVELT ORCHESTRA 
¢ GRILL Madison Avenue at 45th Street, New York 


Epwarp Cunton Foaca, Vanaging Director 






































You need 
more than a 
toothpaste 


America lives too well. Soft foods richly 
seasoned, easy to digest. And asa result 
a sensible way to help protect precious 
health from the attack of dread Pyorrhea 
is to brush gums vigorously whenever )ou 
brush the teeth. But for this purpose use 
the dentifrice designed to aid in keeping 
gums firm and sound. Use Forhan’s for 
the Gums and visit your dentist at least 
twice a year. 

This dentifrice is more than an ordi- 
nary toothpaste. 

Start now, brushing teeth and gums 
vigorously with Forhan’s for the Gums. 
You'll soon notice a distinct improvement 
in the appearance of your gums. Forhan’s 
helps to firm them. In addition, the way 
this dentifrice cleans teeth and protects 
them from acids which cause decay — will 
delight you. 

Get @ tube from your druggist, today, 
35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


for the 


gums 


Forhan’s 





YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 


Clark’s Famous Cruises 
MEDITERRANEAN ‘3235.2 

$600—$1750 
New S. S. ‘*Transylvania’’, 66 days, Ma- 
deira, Canary Islands, Morocce, Spain, 
Greece, Palestine, Egypt, Italy, etc. 
Hotels, fees, drives, etc., included. 


FrankcC. Clark, Times Bidg., N.Y. 











Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's 
Litters delightful tonic and palatable. Sample 
bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
& Co., Baltimore, Md. 











Clark Lighters 

Royal Portable Typewriters 
Dunlop Imported “Black” Golf Balls 
Complete silver service for eighi 
with serving tray by Community 
Plate. 

These are some of the selected prizes in the 


LENZ $13,000.00 
BRIDGE CONTEST 


See Page 24 





“Yes, my husband has started to make a tennis court here. 
, age ape 
You must come along again when he’s finished it. 


Method 18752 


I read that a motorist, while 
taking his car out of the garage, 
ran over his wife. Though crude, 
the idea has freshness. 

Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Probably Her Mother's 
Was One 

Mrs. Newlywed—Oh, you did 
splendidly with the wallpapering, 
darling! But what are those 
lumps ? 

Mr. Newlywed—Good heav- 
ens! I forgot to take down the 
pictures. 


—R. R. MaGazine 


“T liked that young fellow vou 
were with the other night, so I 
asked him to dinner this eve- 
ning. ‘Told him to drop round in 
his business clothes.” 

“Oh, father! He's a swimming 
instructor.” 

Prarson’s WEEKLY 


30 


—Prarson’s WEEKLY 


A Good Tip 


A visitor describes London as 
the changeless city. He’s been 
paying cabbies, apparently. 


—Huvmorist 





“Thank ’Eavens I’ve got a 
° ” 
steady job. 
“Yes, it gives you such a 
feelin’ of security, don’t it?” 


Tir-Birs 
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Glorious Summer Days— 
Cool Enchanting Nights! 
For full enjoyment of California’s 
summer charms, select the hotel of 
which 

Mr. John Barrymore said— 
“! have always found the Am.- 
bassador a_ delightful place to 
live, and shall be glad to have 
you say so.” 

Quoted from the “Guest Book.” a 
collection of unsolicited commenda- 


tions from world-famous celebrities 
bout 


¢ Ambassador 


VO HOTEL IN THE WORLD 
OFFERS MORE VARIED ATTRAC. 
TIONS—Superb 27-acre park, with 
miniature golf course, open - air 
Riding, 
hunting and all sports, including 18- 
hole Rancho Golf Club. Motion pie- 
ture theater and 35° smart = shops 
within the hotel. Famous Cocoanut 


plunge and tennis courts 


Grove for dancing nightiy. 
Write for Chef's Cook-book of 
Califormia Recipes 


ATTRACTIVE SUMMER RATES 











Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society's Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive 
Why should a person remain apprehensive? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 
Clip off the magical coupon and let 


This be a moment you'll never regret! 


Judge Publishing Co Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y 
he ’ 
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Radio Selections | 
All time given is Eastern Daylight Saring time 


Thursday, July 11 
9:00—Seiberling Singers. WhAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAIL, KYW 
KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WFJC. A f 
male quartet accon 
the excellent direct f Frank Black 
10:00-—Atwater Kent Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WHAM, WJR, KWk, WBAL, WREN, KDKA 
WGN { mid-week program { light mu 


panied by an orchestra under 


attractively preset 
11:30— Jack Alnin’s Hotel Bossert Orchestra. WI: \! 


WWJ, WHO, WMC, WKY, KPR¢ \ 
hour of dance . an orchestra whict 


Friday, July 12. 

9:00 — interwoven Pair, WJZ. WBZ, WBZA, WHAM 
KDKA, WMC, KYW, WREN, WBAP, KPR¢ 
WOAI, KOA, WHAS, WSM, WSB, WB1 
WJAX, KWK, WRVA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KOMO 
KHQ, KGW, KFI, WKY WAPI, WSMB 
KTHs, WIOD, WLW, WM¢ Billy Jones and 
Ernie Hare continue their antic 

10:00-—Armstrong Quakers. WJZ, WEZA, WKAI 
KDKA, WLW, KYW, WREN, WJR, KWK 
WBZ, WHAM. Good all around entertainment 


1 wow 
11:00--Hotel St. Regis Orchestra WEAF, WWJ, | 
WRI WSAl Wwoc, WDAT WBAP \ 


xample of what dance mu 


Saturday, July 13. | 
9:00--Nit Wit Hour, WABC, WCAU, WNAC 
WEAN, WKBW, WCAO, KMBC, KOIL, WLBW 
WMAL, WCCO WFBM WJAS WKR( 
WBBM, WHK, WISN. If you hav sense 
humor you'll enjoy this 
10:00-—Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra. \\})\! 
WEEI, WTIC, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WFI, 
WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD 
WFJC, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WIOD, WAPI 
KSTP, WTMJ, WSMB, WHAS, WMC, WSB, 
WBT, WJAX, WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY 
KOA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO 
KHQ, WSAI, KTHS, WPTF. B. A. Rolfe and 


f 


" I 


orchestra—does that boy play a mea 1 
11:00--Slumber Music. WJZ, WHAI WREN 


Quiet, 


soothing mus 


Sunday, July 14. 





10:15 Studebak p WEAF WTAG 
WJAR, WTIC, WCSH, WFI, WRé WGY 
WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN, WOK 
KSTP. WTMJ, WEBC, KOA, KPO, KGO 
KGW, KOMO, KFI, KHQ, WOW. About t! 


best of the Sunday night dar 





a piano duo and a tenor 
11:15—Sam Herman. WEAF, WRC, WOW, WJAX, 
WIOD, WKY, KOA, WWJ, WOt A xy 


phonist de luxe 


Monday July 15. 

9:30—General Motors Family Party. WHAF, 
WEE!, WTIC, WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLI 
WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, 
WSAIL, WGN, KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAFP, 
KSTP, WTMJ, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB 
WBT, WJAX, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, WKY 
KOA, KPO, KSL, WBAP, KGO, KOMO, KFI, 
KGW, KHQ. Great stuff if you like martial music 
10)30—Bill Scotti and His Hotel Manger Orchestra. 
WJZ. A local program, but worth DXing to get. | 


Tuesday July 16. 

$:00-—Old Gold Paul Whiteman Hour. WAC, 
WCAU, WNAC, WEAN WFBL, WKBW, 
WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, 
WLBW, WMAL, WCCO, KLZ, KDYL, KLRA, 
KMTR, KYA, KEX, KJR, KGA, WDBJ 
WTAR, WWNC, WLAC, WDOD, WBRC, 
WREC, KFJF, KTSA, WISN, WDSU, WFBM, 
KFH, KRLD. Paul Whiteman spreads his magic. 

10:00-—Cliquot Club Eskimos. WEAF, WHEEL, 
WJAR, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, WWJ 
WSAl, WOW, KYW, KSD, WHO, WDAI 
KSTP, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WOAT, KOA, 
KSL, WTMJ, KPRC, WRVA, WBT, WJAX 
WKY, KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHY 
WEBC, WTIC, WTAG, WCSH, WFAA.A_ good 
dance combination cluding Harry Reser and 

his educated banjo 


Wednesday July 17. 

8:00-—Hank Simmons’ Show Boat. WOR, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WKBW WJAS, WADC 
WMAQ, KMBC, KMOX, KOIL, WHK, WLBW, 
WCCO, WISN, WFBM. Old Fashioned melo- 
lrama 

9:00—Ipana Trowbadours. WEAF, WTIC, WEEL, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR 
WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD, Wx Wow, 
WSAI. One of the oldest and smoothest dance 
orchestras on the air 

10:00-—-ABA Voyagers. WJZ, KWK, WJR, WBZ, 
WBZA, WBAL, WHAM, KYW, WREN, KDKA. 
They're traveling around the world, which gives 
you a chance to go abroad without leaving your 
loud speaker 

11:00-Pudy Vallee and His Orchestra. Wh \F, 
KSD, WOW, WFJC, WIOD, WSM, WMC, 
WKY, ww J, KSTP How that boy does put 
songs across. Dance music with a college edu- 


cation, 


—Merlin The Second. 


The Bright 


Red Answer 


|. a Dark 


Brown Taste 


College Inn 
Tomato Juice Cocktail 


HEN you can’t face the 

thought of Monday and it’s 
only Sunday morning .. . and 
you KNOW you look like a picnic 
in Central Park ... it’s time to 
poura glass of College Inn Tomato 
Juice Cocktail. Whatabracer! The 
invigorating juice of sun-ripened 
tomatoes blended with 
spices and lemon...is £& 
ready toserve. Food shops 
sellit...drug stores serve 
it. College Inn Food Prod- 
ucts Co., Chicago 








Chicken a la King . .. Welsh Rarebit 
Cream of Tomato Soup .. . Chop Suey 
Chili con Carne 
Lobster a la Newburg 


COLLEGE INN 
TOMATO JUICE COCKTAIL 

















Hangnails spoil thelooks of yourfingersand 
are annoying, painful, and a possiblesource 
of infection Trim them neatly with Gem, 
the pocket manicure, and clean, trim and 
file your nails whenever they need it. Gem 
Jr.,35e, attaches to the watch chain; Gem 
50c, slips in pocket or purse. At drug 
gists’ everywhere 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St. 
Ansonia, Conn. 
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Vitvacer (after several unavailing hints)—IJ suppose you 
gents is savin’ up to buy a motor-car. 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


If vou don’t want to get a hotel 
room for the purpose of washing 
your ears and changing your 
shirt, hie to the washroom of the 
Biltmore Hotel. You can have a 
locker, get shaved and cleaned 
up, and meet your girl upstairs 
under the clock for a nominal fee. 
(1 mean, the clean ears and 
locker for a nominal fee.) 
Add pastimes: The new Ohmer 
taxi meters have a round colored 
disk in plain sight. When the 
meter’s running the disk revolves. 
The “wheel” is divided into four 
quadrants of alternate red and 
white. “I'll bet you the price of 
a ride that, when we stop, white 
shows in the right-hand corner,” 
says Mac. ... Red wins and Mac 
pays. It’s infinitely more fun 
than matching or fumbling for 
the fare and passes an otherwise 
dreary cab ride 4 la Monte Carlo. 

Don't be a_ sucker! 


(Sorry, 
Miss Guinan.) 


Never ride in a 
cab that doesn’t display a 15 & 5 
sign—they're the cheapest. Every 
cab leaving Grand Central and 
Penn Stations is low-rate, so you 
don’t have to worry, but many of 
the swanker hotels cater to the 
others (20 & 10). In this case 
don’t get cold feet. Walk to the 
corner, hail a 15 & 5 and thumb 
your nose at the doorman in pass- 
ing. . .. There are a few hotels 
on Park Ave. that have large 
courts. By tipping the doorman 
a fin a week you can leave your 
automobile or bicycle there un- 
molested all day long. . . . Noth- 
ing doing! We ain't squealers. 

Juper, Jr. 





—Hvmorist 


Irate Father—I can see right 


through that 
trigue. 


Lovesick Son—I know. dad, 
but they all dress that way now- 
adays. 


—Trr-Brirs 
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chorus girl’s in- 








Done 

An English magazine delights 
to tell this. An American tourist 
who had climbed Vesuvius one 
hot day gave a perfunctory look 
around when he had reached the 
crater. Taking out his book, he 
ticked off “‘“Vesuvius” in his itin- 
erary, and turning to his guide 
grunted “O.K.” and immediately 
began to descend. 

—RBostron Transcript 


An Irish priest offered = six- 
pence to the boy who could tell 
him who was the greatest man in 
history. 

“Christopher Columbus,” an- 
swered one boy. 

“George Washington,” an- 
swered another boy. 

“St. Patrick,” shouted a bright 
little Jewish boy. 

“The sixpence is yours,” said 
the priest; “but why did you say 
St. Patrick?” 

“Right down in my heart | 
knew it was Moses,” said the 
Jewish boy, “but business is busi- 
ness.” —Tir-Birs 


= ss 





Bank Manacer—Exacuse me, Mrs. Smith, but this cheque of 
your husband’s appears to have been altered, and a naught 


added after the five. 
Mrs. Situ 


Oh, you’re going to side with him again, are 


you? It’s disgusting the way you men stick together. 


—Lonvon Opinion 
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eres a story 
in that golden color 


If you could see crude oils before 
they are refined... dirty, gummy 
mixtures—if you could see the im- 
purities that scientific refining re- 
moves, you would realize at once 
why only the cleanest and clearest of 
motor oils is safe for your engine. 
Texaco Golden Motor Oil is as pure 
as it looks—as fine and sturdy a 
motor oil as exact, controlled refin- 
ing and filtration processes can pro- 
duce. It is the final result of years of 
experimentation and research. 
Actual day in and day out perform- 
ance conclusively proves the value 


of Texaco Golden Motor Oil. Free 





from hard-carbon-forming elements, 
full-bodied and heat-resisting, Texaco 
protects pistons and cylinder walls— 
preserves power. As a result, engines 
run smoother and quieter and re- 
quire less adjustment when Texaco 
is used consistently. 

Test Texaco in your own engine! 

Stop under the Texaco Red Star 
with the Green T for Texaco Golden 
Motor Oil and for the new and better 
Texaco—a high test gasoline at no 
added price. Both are sold today 
in every State—everywhere uniform. 
THE 


TEXACO 


TEXAS COMPAN Y 


PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


TEXACO 


GOLDEN MOTOR OIL 





FULL BODY 
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SE Es ee RE SE Te ry Re eS | 
“Reach for a Lucky - instead of a sweet” 
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¥ Chat A 
Se . s U/ Myrna J. Darby 


Noted Ziegfeld Beauty 
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Toastin tulles oak j 
watt of bite 

and throat 
irritation 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 








QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N 

















